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THE TERRIFYING 
AND GRUESOME 


| ZALES 


IS YOUR HAIR 


GROWING" GOING? 


Stand in front of @ mirror. Take a long 
hard look at the top of your head. Do 
you have as much hair as one year ago? 
Do you see any new hair growth? 


If your answer is no, it is important 
that you take steps today to save the 
hair you now have. If you act now, 
you may be able fo reverse the trend 
on your head. You may be able to 
grow new hair faster than it is fall- 
ing out. Doesn't that make sense 

to you? Wouldn't you like to look 

in the micror a year from now and 
see more hair on your head than you 
see now? Why lose your hair if you 
don't have to? 


CAN YOU SAVE YOUR HAIR? 


Every year thousands of men and women 
go bald — needlessly — because of a scalp 

infection. This scalp infection is called sebor- 

thea, Doctors say that three germ organisms 

cause seborrhea: staphyloccocus albus, pityro- 

sporum ovale, and micrabacillus, These germs at- 

tack the sebacious glands and the hair follicles them- 
selves. If not checked, permament damage is done, 
The hair follicles atrophy, lose their ability to produce 
new hairs. The result: premature baldness, 


You can easily tell if you are o victim of seborthea. If 
you have itchy scalp, dandruff, hair loss, very dry or oily 
scalp, the chances are that you have seborrhea, Neglect 
these symptoms and you invite baldness. 


Treat your scalp to Ward's Formula, This omazing scalp 
medicine quickly controls seborrhea and stops the hair 
loss it causes. 


Here’s the Proof! 


Male pattern baldness is the cause of the 
great majority of cases of baldness and exces- 
sive hair loss, for which neither the Ward 
freatment nor any other treatment is effective, 


DOUBLE MONEY 
BACK GUARANTEE 


In seconds, Ward's Formula 
kills the three parasitic germ or: 
gonisms retarding normal hair 
growth, This swift germicidal ac- 

tion has been praven in scientific 
tests bya world-famous testing lab- 
orotory (copy of laboratory report 


sent on request). Ward's removes in 
scalp, tends to normalize very dry or oily 
see 
antee. Only 1.9% of these men and women 
Why not jain the men end women who have successully 
marked improvement in your scalp and hair, Your dandruff 
must stop. You must be completely satisfied —in only 10 days 
So why delay? Delay may cost your heir. 


fectious dandruff, stops scalp itch 
brings hair-nourishing blood to the 

scalp. In brief Ward's Formula corrects 

the ugly symptoms of seborchea, stops the 

tried by more than $50,000 men and women 

Af __onourtomousDovble-Your Money-Back Guer~ 
were not helped by Ward's and asked for their 

double refund. This is truly on amazing performance. 
ended their troubles? Treat your scalp with Ward's Formula 
Try it at our risk, In only 10 days you must see and feel the 
must be gone. Your scalp itch must stop. Your hair must look 
thicker, more attractive, and alive. Your excessive hair loss 
—with the improved condition of your scalp and hair, or 
simply return the unused portion for Double Your Money Back, 


Doctors and hospitals can obtain 
samples of Ward's Formula on wi 


H.H. Ward & Co., Inc. 
19 West 44 Street, New York, N. Y. 10036 


Dept. 14731 


Rush Word! Formula to me ot once. | must be completely satistied | 
in only 10 dys or you GUARANTEE retund of DOUBLE MY f 
MONEY BACK upon return of bolle and unused portion. | 
Address 

iy Stote Bivens 


[1 Enclosed ind $2, send pottpad (check, cath, maney order 
EJ Send'€.0.D. | wil poy postman $2 plus 76 cents in postal 
charger (rove the 76 cents by enclosing $2) 
1 Send iple size for $5. You rove $1 
Canadian, foreign, add $0 cents — No C.0.0, 


DOUBLE MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
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YES! ALL RIGHT!) I SNEAKED OUT OF THE BUILDING 
by tL WITH “THe THOUGHT THAT SOME DREAD 
THING WAS ABOUT TO HAPPEN... 


SOMEPLA‘ 
GO! SOMETHII 
HAVE TO 00! 


He ORIVER. 
INTRODUCED 
HIMSELF AS 
AL BAXTER, 
ATRAVELING 


gerone Tus 
SFY chance 
HIS MIND! ¥ 


UST AS AL BAXTER S7 TL 'O ASK Mi lO} 
FRED FG AE ROMER SrA Bie Hales id CFaCALS 
eu) cate: /N FLASHING FURY! 


LISTEN To THAT MoTOR Hen (7 HAPPENED! THE MOTOR 0, STRIP THRE 
SPUTTERING! AND IN CoNnkED ours KET OFF AN 
THIS STORM... ROTTEN IN THIS OLD ) 
LUCK IF IT BROKE 


Big ENCAMPMENT OVER 
Bwe starteo THERE! MAYBE THEY 
10 WALI THROUGH CAN HELP Us! 
THE DOWNPOUR, 
@) We CAME Ackos: 


(E POUNDING OF MY PULSE INCREASED [SUDDENLY WE WERE SURROUNDED BY 
WE EAE TS THE CAMPANG TEAL, \SKOUE OF SYRAN EE LOGENG PEOELEY 
YEAH...BUT THEY LET THE Boy y: 
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10 TAKE PLACE! THERE % PROCEED INTO THE CENTER OF! 
Wil Be GREAT FeSTivi- Ia TYE CAME E HEARD HIM TALKING 
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TIES! YOU WILL stay: 


Ye 


IZ. WEDDING 1S BEING HELD 
THE MEETING TENT! 
HURRY! THE CEREMONY 
IS ABOLT To START! 


Righr aut oF. 
SE FMARE ‘ 


JUDDENLY, THE SINGING, DANCING AND LAUGHTER HAD TWO. ARE IN THE TWILIGHT: 
sugeen "AS THE OLD TRIBAL LEAOER SPOKE.., OME Shree The LIVING OR 

BING BEGIN: Y’G000 GRIER? 
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HERE 
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| JUST THEN, BAXTER e 
FAB GaABBED One OF SHE Zones 


DAGGERS, AND... 


AS MY HEART SEEME! 


T WITH TERROR! 7 AVENGE 
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TE BLADE RIPEED AT THE HALE LVING ZoMBie STROYED 


PARALYZED WITH HORROR, I WATCHED AL BAXTER AEOUT 
TO ESCAPE, AS AN OLD WOMAN WHISPERED FIERCELY..._ || 705560 7HE Ona 
eS BOY, YOU'RE BORIS'S BROTHER! IT || /NFERNO RESULTED! ga 
ee raat |) UNFER! 


YAAHHS WELL 
BE DESTROYED 
BY THE FIRE? 


IWAS WRONG! BAXTER'S CAR BY SOME FREAK OF MECHANICS, NOW WORKED!I TRIED 
TORUN AFTER IT UNTIL MY LUNGS BURST! I FELL DOWN AND’ GREAT WAVES OF A 
SICKENING BLACKNESS SWEPT OVER ME, 


WHEN I CAME TO,I STUMBLED iL Mugoer 
BECK To THE GYPBY CAN, ONLY TODAY 


Ay 


SURNED OUT! 
2 TENT. 


(BY LOCKED AT EACH OTHER STRANGELY. 
‘ALL THE THINGS YOU DESCRIBED 
OID HAPPEN, KID! T Rt 
Se CAB Nt REL LO ES 
THEY HAPPENED IN 29427 


[aes ees ENS LHL | 


WHEN WE STARTEO BACK FOR HOMEDALE, "HEY PULLED BAXTER'S LIMP CORPSE 
I STOPPED PROTESTING... THEN WE SAW... ATURE CAR A STRANGE Mee Kee EP" 

eR SEE | dia Seie baste are SURE 
4 1 INTO THAT IB AVENGED, Boy! YOU CAN LIVE IN. Beace 
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MINE | BETTER 
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UN AWAY AGAIN YoU WILL 
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MAY GO NOW! 


"AN O00 COINCIDENCE !\ 2 
BUT TT Ie AN UNUSUAL 


IO HAS NOT THRILLED TO THE CHILO-LIKE INNOCENCE , THE SO SIMPLE 
SWEETNESS OF THE OLD NURSERY RHYMES? YBT, WHAT CHILLING 
HORROR COULD RESULT IF THE HAPPY FIGURES OF STORYLANO WERE 
SUDDENLY TO BECOME... 


(DuTHE SINISTER BLACKNESS OF MIONIGHT, A |(RUB-A-OUB-0UB, THREE MEN 
‘REPULS/VE OLD MAN WANOERS THE STREETS. an AND WHO DO You 
HE 


“Gn ots BoBR Se Numeeey 
RHYMES ! 


"JHE BUTCHER, THE Bai IDFUL, IDEA FORMING IN THE OLD MAN 
CANDLE STIER MAKER GRAS NEE ORME He ele ah 
WeRTHY GENTLEMEN! 
ICAN ARRANGE To MEE ! WILL FURNISH ME 
. THE INCANTATION To 
BRING THE RHYME TO LIFE! 


LET THE THRE ‘KNAVES"OE THE RHYME 
COME FROM THE WORLD OF MAKE BELIEVE! 
;ERIC FALDER,CALL TO YOU 
LUAS SIMBANTA 
TABOR! 


SOon THREE S7¢ > / THENLYOU ARE MY Si fo 

BEFORE OLD FAL, CAN BRING Me THE Money, ane 

We Have cor ae aNED tees 
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WHAT 00 STRIKE TERROR AT TH 

YOU WISH ; HEART OF THE CITY/ IN 

us TO ME THE RICHES TH 
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THE LONG NIGHT OF HORROR BEGINS, AS | Now WHAT 
THE GEMONS BEGIN THEIR RAMPAGE... |, THREE Ui 


"Y WHERE DID 
by THOSE 
MONSTERS 
COME FROM? 
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UST WHERE DO You ILL WITH 4 MAOMAN'S STRENGTH THE | 
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*/ | THE GUARD! | 
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WHAT'S GOING ON AGAIN AN ORDINARY TOOL BECOMES A 
HERE? YOU CAN'T... Vicious WEAPON IN THE HANDS OF A 
EMON OF THE NIGH’ 


He Fae rraLe eh FIENDS | (‘ouR work 1s Not yeT 
Beas Ac: BONE! We MUST DESTROY 
BaNRS ALL Heng PLE UNTIL THE 

WHAT'S THE it Ree Ppa 
COMBINATION?, 


‘OUR MASTER'S WORK 
WiLL BE DONE! 


TRE REBEL OF HORROR 
INTINUES UNTIL A SKY. 
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Dae PAIN EATS, AT YOu LIKE A LIVING THING, CARLO PETERS! YOU'RE FIGHTING FoR 
PUSH THAT TERRIBLE THOUGHT AWAY FROM YOUR MIND! BUT YOU CANT! 
JOU START 78 SCREAM THEN YOU TRY AGBIN TO FORGET Fr EVER AMAPPENED.. 


“GRNVEARD 


CANT UNDERSTAND WHY TWEILL HAVE 
To TRY 


HAPPENED... 


(ELTING... 
ROTTING... 


AND THEN.,.(7, SOMES. Hels 
E HERE ¥ 


AN THAT 
derbies idl IVE BEEN SOLONELY, 
CARL! You ARE ALL THAT 


MATTERS, DEAREST! 


Bu6, CARL! YOU'RE SITTING PRETTY, 
EH? YOU ARE FOREMAN OF ANN'S 


fie 


SURE, CARL! iTS CAN'T BE TRACED, 
opgRLess AND ? Be ou 
TASTELESS / fs 

RIGHT! ANY 
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YOu 
EVEN CULTIVATE 
MARLO'S FRIE! 
‘SHIP. 


ei 
IT'S A PROMISE, 
BACB Neer 
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SOTO TRDERS ER) / SERRE R AEN WEN | 
LET'S HAVE a TOAST 
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aT TIME 


$0, THEY WHEEL YOU! OL” 
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SPEAK...BUT YOU CAN'T! 


Wigee Ae" 
You TaN 
Y ME? 


SLUDOENLY,,WHILE 
YOU'RE LAUGHING, THE 
PAIN HITS YOU LIKE A 
KNIFE! THE Room 
WAVERS... AND THE 
LIGHTS DIM... 


AND You FINO YOURSELF ON AN OPERATING 
TABLE WHEN THEY'RE TURNED ON AGAIN: 


11'S HOPELESS! WY I SUPPOSE YOU'RE RIGHT! 
NURSE, WHEEL HIM OUT! 
MAKE HIM AS 


THE HORROR OF THE 


The little Massachusetts town turned savagely upon 
ite own citizens. Trials led to the tragic deaths 
of twenty persons accused by imaginative children. 


@ It was not until 1957 that the 
Massachusetts Legislature final- 
ly got around to exonerating the 
last of the so-called witches who 
were executed in Salem in 1692. 

At the time of the Salem witch 
trials, Massachusetts was still a 
tiny British colony, and a particu- 
larly troubled section of the Em- 
pire. Indians were causing trouble, 
the colony's government was 
seeking clarification of its status, 
and the French were waging war. 
Taxes were rising at an into- 
lerable rate, pirates were attack- 
ing British ships, and an epidemic 
of smallpox was at its height. 
On top of these immense difficul- 
ties, winter had fallen on Salem 
with its cruelest blows, and high 
snow drifts nearly buried the pop- 
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ulation in freezing temperatures. 

Who was to blame for all of 
these difficulties? Surely, thought 
the Puritans, the Devil had a 
hand in the whole business. No 
other explanation seemed plausi- 
ble. Only two decades before, 
King James had executed witches 
who had tried to sink his ship. 
Now, without a doubt, witches 
and black magic were responsible 
for the intolerable conditions un- 
der which Salem lived. How the 
work of the Devil's emissaries 
could be brought to a halt was, 
of course, another question, No 
‘one knew who they were, and un- 
til fate revealed their names, 
their evil work would go on with- 
out interruption. 

Salem’s frightening trials be- 


gan in the home of the Reverend 
Samuel Parris, a cleric who had 
recently moved to the little town. 
He had come from the West In- 
dies, accompanied by slaves, one 
of whom was a turbaned woman 
with a vivid imagination, this 
woman, whose name was Tituba, 
entertained the clergyman’s child, 
9-year-old Elizabeth with her 
tales of witchery and voodoo, and 
the little girl invited her friends 
to listen to the exciting stories. 
‘Tituba did not realize that she 
was setting the stage for the ex- 
ecution of twenty citizens, and 
that Elizabeth and her friends 
would act as accusers, turning on 
Tituba herself, so that she would 


zabeth threw a violent fit after 
listening to Tituba’s tales. The 
clergyman’s wife was alarmed by 
the child’s behavior, and reported 
it to her husband who was con- 


SALEM WITCH 


vinced that witches exerted evil 
powers over the community. Eli- 
zabeth’s friends joined in the 
melee, and the youngsters fell 
on their hands and knees, grow!- 
ing and spitting- When the doc- 
tor was summoned, Elizabeth bit 
his ankle. 

‘The doctor examined the young- 
sters and drew back in horror. 
“These children are bewitched!" 
he exclaimed. The Reverend Par- 
ria learned forward, squinting 
his eyes to get a better look at 
his child. “You may be right,” 
he said, always eager to believe 
that witches were capable of al- 
most anything. Without a doubt, 
the Reverend Parris was the man 
primarily responsible for getting 
the witchcraft trials under way. 
“The people will need protection 
against the Devil,” he thought, 
“and they can find it in the 
Church. Once we begin to expose 
the works of the Devil, and put 


these witches on trial, we shall be 
able to transform the comunity 
into a heavenly spot. But as long 
as the Devil has control, though 
his emissaries, the witches, we 
shall all be under is spells.” 

He turned to 9-year-old Eliza- 
beth and said, “Elizabeth, art 
thou and thy friends bewitched?” 

‘There was silence for a few 
moments but all at once the girls 
shouted the names of three wo- 
men, Sarah Good, a 70-year-old 
pipe-smoking beggar, Sarah Os- 
burn, a bed-ridden cripple, and 
the Negro slave, Tituba. They said 
nothing more, but the clergyman 
and the doctor took it upon them- 
seles to initiate the accusations. 

On February 29, 1692, warrants 
were issued for the three accused 
women. 

Stories spread about the bewitchment 
suffered by the young girls. Elizabeth 
was seen hurling a copy of the Holy 
Bible across the room, and Abigail 


TRIALS 


Williams, her cousin, stomped around 


the room, disrupting prayers and 
shrieking loudly. Once, in the com- 
pany of a visiting clergyman, Abigail 


stood up and impudently accused the 
minister of having read a_ scriptural 
text that was long and boring. When 
he asked her about some of the sacred 
doctrines, she replied, “What  doc- 
trines? If you taught me any doctrines, 
I have already forgotten them!” The 
townspeople could not believe that a 
young girl would conduct herself in 
such an outrageous manner unless she 
were under the spell of a witch. 

The 70-year old Sarah Good was 
called before Judges Corwin and Haw- 
thorne, the Magistrates: 


Q Sarah Good, what evil spirit 
have you familiarity with? 

‘A. None. 

Q Have you made no contact with 
the Devil? 

‘A. No. 


Q. Why do you hurt these children? 

A. I do not hurt them. I scom it! 

Q. Whom do you employ then to do 
in 
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A. Lemploy nobody. 

Q. What creature do you employ 
then? 

‘A. No creature — but I am falsely 
accused. 

The old lady's pleas were of no 
avail, however, since the judges were 
both firm believers in evil sorcery and 
black witchcraft. When they saw that 
they were unsuccessful in creating evi- 
dence against her, they brought in 
Blizabeth, Abigail and the reat of the 
accusers. “Look upon this woman,’ 
said Judge Hawthorne, “and tell me if 
this is the person who hurts you." The 
girls were brought before the old wo- 
man and upon seeing her they cried 
out, as if in pain, and acted as though 
they were being pinched, bitten, and 
paralyzed. 

‘According to the court's records, not 
all of the girls were affected at once 
“Presently they were 


When ithe other accused “witches” 
were brought in front of the girls, the 
youngsters began an intricate corrobor- 
ation of each other's bewitchment. 
Abigail predicted that her friend; Mer- 
cy Lewis, would be seized with fits 
when she was brought into the same 
room with William Hobbs, an accused 
“warlock.” At the moment when Hobbs 
entered the room, Mercy began to 
groan painfully, and commenced with 
a series of shrieks that echoed through- 
out the building. “He's going to 
fect Mary Walcott too,” shouted Abi- 
gail, “He is coming now to Mary!" At 
that moment Mary also fell into a 
fit and the judge was convinced of the 
poor man’s guilt. 

‘The young women who accused var- 
ious citizens of Salem continued their 
seizures, and included more and more 
people in their schemes. Sarah Chur- 
chill, a servant girl-joined in the ac- 
‘cusers’ chorus, but when her master 
was arrested, she refused to continue 
her deceptions. The other girls, afraid 
that their lies would be exposed, quick- 
ly put her back into line, however. 
They told Sarah that she must either 
continue her accusations, or that she 
herself would be accused asa witch. 
Frightened by this threat, Sarah re- 
sumed her role, but her conscience 
was ‘bothering her. She went to Sarah 
Ingersoll, a well-known religious fig- 
ure in Salem, and poured out her dif- 
ficulties. Sarah Ingersoll filed a deposi- 
tion, but the court ignored it. The 
deposition said that Sarah Churchill 
hhad gone to Sarah Ingersoll wringing 
her hands and seeming “much troubled 
in spirit” When the older woman asked 
oe 


what was the matter, the servant git! 
answered that she had undone herself, 
She explained that she had lied, and 
that she had never experienced the be- 
witchment which was attributed to her. 
Sarah Ingersoll said, “But I believed 
you, and T still do.” At that, Sarah 
Churchill threw herself down, crying, 
“No, no, no,” and she explained how 
the other gitls had threatened her with 
imprisonment if she failed to go along 
with their plans. 

Sarah Ingersoll -vent directly to the 
court.and told what she knew for the 
judges to review. Her statements had 
no effect, however, for it seemed that 
the judges were bent on prosecution, 
rather than justice 

Some of the accused were land- 
owners in Salem. In some cases their 
property was confiscated even before 
their trials took place. John Proctor 
and his wife. hoth accused of witch- 
craft, had their house seized by a fa 
tical sheriff. Without care for the Proc- 
tor children, the sheriff sold thei 
cattle, seized all of the goods in the 
house emptying the cupboards of food. 


Not all of the lawmen in. Salem 
were quite so heartless, John Willard, 
the deputy constable of Salem Village 
had arrested several of the first sus- 
ects, but he soon realized that the 
real criminals were the girls who were 
forming.” When they took their 
places in the witness box he shouted, 
ig them,” and immediately realized 
that he had said the wrong thing. He 
fled from Salem followed by accusa- 
tions sworn to by six of the girls and 
an older woman, Ten days later, he 
was picked up and tried as a witch. 
He was found guilty on August 2, and 
hanged on August. 9th. 
One: of the most famous persons 


tried as a witch was Captain John 
Alden (immortalized in Longfellow's 
poem.) When he was brought into the 
court, he was forced to stand on a 
chair. The girls who accused him fell 
flat on theit faces, and when he was 
asked to touch them, they recovered 
Denying his guilt, he turned sternly 
upon the judge and asked a question 
which might well have occurred to the 
Salem magistrate: “What's the reason 
‘you don’t fall flat when I look at you? 
Can you give me a reason?” The judge 
did not respond and Alden's sword 
was taken from him, He was trans- 
ferred to the Boston jail. After fifteen 
weeks. however, he escaped. 

During the Salem trials, over 150 
people were arrested. If all of the court 
records were available, it is believed 
certain that éven greater numbers were 
accused. Thirty-one persons were sen- 
tenced to death (including six men) 
but only nineteen were hanged. Giles 
Cory, who was thought to be a war- 
lock, was pressed to death between 
two heavy stones. 

The first to die on the gallows was 
was Bridget Bishop. She was followed 
by the 70-year-old Sarah Good. Sarah 
Osburn died in jail. Tituba, the Rev- 
rend Parris’ slave, was held indefinite- 
ly without being tried. She was finally 
released in May, 1693, when she was 


bought by another slaveowner. ‘The 
price he paid for her took care of 
hher expenses as a prisoner. 

‘Two of the condemned prisoners 
(Abigail Faulkner and Elizabeth Proc- 
tor) escaped death by pleading preg- 
naney and they lived long enough to be 
pardoned. Mary Bradbury escaped, and 
of the condemned made confes- 
$s which secured pardons for them. 
“Those who were accused were forced 
to pay for their own maintenance in 
jail. Pardons could be bought for high 
fees, Even the hangman was paid by 
the condemned person's relatives for 
performing his services as executioner. 

“The horror of the Salem trials hangs 
over the little Massachusetts town to- 
day where relics may still be seen as 
remembrances of those tragic days 


‘The seizure of the witches’ property, 
the unjust procedures which built con- 

jon and 
guilt by accusation, the brutal treat- 
ment of innocent old women, all con- 
firm the barbarism of the past. Many 
centuries will pass before men forget 
the guilt of those who were truly at 
fault: the Reverend Parris, the judges, 
the sheriff and 9-year-old Elizabeth 
Parris and her friends. ° 
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You MADE A MISTAKE 

AND BROUGHT M1 
BACK To LIFE! BUT. 
NO ONE MUST KNOW! 
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MORE MONEY! WHAT DO You Z KNOW, UNCLE 
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C'MON, THE GIRLS 
ARE WAITIN! FOR 
Us IN HERE! 
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LATER, WHEN DON AND LES 
WENT BACK Fe HELE 
CLo8e UP Trig CRUE 

Brome. 


CAN SEE YOU TWO DIDN'T 

KILL YOURSELYES TO GET 

HERE ON TIME! EVERYTHING 
ONE ALREADY / 
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6. 
WE'RE ZHICt Ss 
SORRY, UNCLE! AZ 


YEAH, 
Hic? 
REAL 
SORRY! Mew 


DRUNK AGAIN! Z WARN You, 
a 


wy YOU HEARD. 
jO¥S.. EITHER YOU CHANGE WHAT He SAaI0! 
YOUR WAYS... OR TILL. 

CHANGE MY WILL! 


HE CAN'T 


E AIN'T WAITIN' 
eR 


Alp $0, THE TWo GREEDY DUANE 
BROTHERS SNEAKED DOWNSTAIRS 


WHERE THEIR UNCLE WAS GOING 
OVER MIS ACCOUNTS. 


(OH, SO IT'S You 
TWOL IF IT'S MORE 
MONEY you WANT, 


MON, LET'S GET IT 
OVER WITH FAST, LES! 


Ws 
I'M. NOT GIVING... 
Be 


No, UNCLE \/ NO, UNCLE. 
r 


WE AIN'T 


Your WILL, 
UNCLE DEAR / 


HAVIN" AN, 
ATTACK! 


YEAH... WE SCARED HIM SO LES RETURNED THE NEEDLE TO THEIR ROOM AND 
WITH His NEEOLE, He HAD zz 
AHEART ATTACK) WHO Says EON ae SUCHET 
THERE'S No SUCH A THING 
'AS A PERFECT CRIME? 
THis 15 (T7 


ONEINIGHT DON HAD A TROUBLED DREAM, OR WAS IT 
DREAM 


WE PREMATURE DEAD DO NOT REALLY 
DIE BEFORE OUR TIME... WE MUST, 
ALWAYS HAVE REVENGE! 


ss FINALLY THE WiLL WAS READ AT THE 
LAWYER'S OFFICE. 


EILL SKIP THE LEGALITIES, 
Boys, AND GET To THE 
PART You'Re. 
INTERESTED IN 

“To MY NEPHEWS, 
DONALO ANP LESLIE 
QUANE, Z LEAVE My. 


JUST A MINUTE, TM NOT 
FINISHED...“ WITH THE 
STIPULATION THAT THEY 
MUST PERSONALLY 
OPERATE THE STORE 
nT ONE OF THEM DIES... 
AND ONLY THEN THE 
SURVIVING HEIR MAY 
DISROSE OF THE 
BUSINESS AND << 


Pe ‘MY, 


THERE UNTIL ONE 
OF You DIES/IF 
you REFUSE, 
THE WILL STATES 
THAT. THE STORE 
WILL GOTO 
CHARITY! 


GUNLESS 
‘ONE OF US 
SHOULO 


Look, 


IF you've GOT ANY 
IDEAS ABOUT 
GETTING RID OF 
‘ME, FORGET 
(eM OR TLL 


You 
THE 


Hee! 
tes. 
with 
= 


Ano BACK WITH CON AND LES... 


ILL BEA CINCH, LES/TILL INJECT 


YOU DEAD... AND BY THE 
TIME THE Dore wears 
| OFF. TILL Dig you our 

OF THE GRAVE! 


BROTHER.. TAKE IT EASY, 
LES! THATIS. 
NOT WHAT T 
MEAN. TIVE 
GOT A PLAN! 
NOW LISTEN 


UNKNOWN 70 LES AND DON DUANE, THERE WASA SCENE 
TAKING PLACE IN THE COUNTY COURT ROOM «.. 


LUKE HARRIS, FOR THE 
MURDER OF LUCY KENT, 
I SENTENCE YOU To Die’ 
INTHE ELECTRIC CHAIR 
AT ALTON PRISON ONE 
MONTH HENCE... 


WITH A SHOT OF OLIXER 
OOC WILL PRONOUNCE 


WELL, C DON'T 
KNOW; BON, T. 


The BROTHERS DECIDED TO WAIT A FEW WEEKS 


TO AVON SUSPICION. 


15 THE ANSWER TO OUR LETTER, 

THE GUY FROM THE CHAIN STORES 

GE HERE IN TWO WEEKS ! THEY 
STILL WANT TO BLY! 


LOOK, IF WE DON'T PULL 


OKAY, BON! Yoon!T WORR’ 
THIS.. WEILL BE STUCK IN ELL 0 17.) ABOUT A, 
THAT DRUG STORE FOR THE BUT You." THING LES! 
REST OF OUR LIVES! THERE Mare Sure \ TILL HANDLE| 
ISN'T ANYTHING To WORRY You cet me ) EVERYTHNG!| 
ABOUT... WITHIN TWENTY- OUTTA THAT, 

FOUR HouRS TLL HAVE ‘GRAVE. 


you OUT OF THE COFFIN! INTIME! 


7 Db. 
BF 


a7) 


Witn qHe DATE SET FOR THE SALE OR THE STORE, 
LE5'S "DEATH" WAS SCHEDULED FOR TEN 
DAYS LATER 


NOBODY SAW ME TAKE THIS: 
STUFF FROM THE STORE... 
AFTER YOUR DEATH" IS. 
ANNOUNCED, TILL WIND UP 
THE DEAL! WHEN T.GET” 
YOU OUT, WE DISAPPEAR! 


OKAY...GET 


Ano ar THE SAME MOMENT AT 
ALTON PRISON x. 


WAND MAY GoD 

Wave MERCY ON 
UR SOUL, 

LIKE HARRIS! 


ANG AN HOUR LATER AT The PLAN WAS WORKING 
THe DUANE HOUSE... 


PERFECTLY! ON MAD 


WONS THAT IT SHOULD 
NOT BE EMBALMEC! 


ws AND E WANT THE: 
Biscest AND BEST, 
COFFIN YOU'VE GOT! 


YES, MR. DUANE, 
I UNDERSTANDS 


72 THE MORTUARY on 


Ar THAT MOMENT AT THE BACK ENTRANCE 


T.CAN'T GET THIS. 
DARN KILLER! 


IER OF 'EM... SO 
NOBODYILL KNOW, 
THE DIFFERENCE! 


1S BS0Y, 
iN THIS COFFIN? 


ANo $0, THE TWO BODIES WERE SWITCHED! BOTH 
MEN WERE BURIED THE NEXT MORNING 


THE MIGHT BOW COMPLETED Now Att DON HAD TO DO. WAS Don INJECTED THE BODY WITH 
WIS DEAL WITH THE REPRE- RELEASE LES FROM HIS 
SENTATIVE OF THe CHAIN UMPRISONMENT IN THECOFEIN 


z Bar inns 
Res WARE 
THATS Tr, PVE HT THE 
Cen Sista te Mowe THiS STUFFILL HAVE 
mnstes Les ane ier. JA| | Youon your Feey iy 
BE ON OUR WHY! TEN SECONDS, KIO, 
Z| \> 


: if 


= hy 


THANKS, MR. 
CARTER! r'VE 
ei q 


Dows screams were 
HEARD BY Tile CEMETARY 
WATCHMAN. AND THE 

CHASE BEGAN. 


NO!NO! NO! 
AGHRRRR! 


| ARE you z. z 
AWAY! D-DoN'T (IF = CAN gust MAKE 
Come NEAR ME! re THAT TRAIN 5 PUFFS. 
. | prunes Ditv'eg aera! 1 


HERE FATE STEPPEDIN,.. FOR ASHE TRIED BACK IN THE CEMETARY, THE EVENING DRAWS TO 
OA 173 HORRIBLE CONCLUSION. 


| HELP! HELP! 
Ase: 


GOOD LORD! HE'S 
BEING ELEcTROCUTED| 
BURNED ALIVE! 


ALIVE! DON, 
HELP Mey 


= i: 
Bur OoN COULON'T HEAR-- HE WAS DEAD, TOO! 
i= zs a 


Ui THE SHADOW OF THE SPHINX, IN THE EXOTIC AND MYSTERIOUS LAND OF THE ANCIENT | 
PHARAOH'S, THERE WAS THE LAIR OF THIS EVIL SHE THIVE! AMID THE RLIWED SPLENDOR OF 
VANSHED PEOPLES ANO CIVILIZATIONS SHE DWELT, WAITING, BIDING HER TIME ! AND THE ONCE 
SACRED VULTURES OF THE TEMPLES WAITED PATIENTLY, KNOWING THEY WOULD SOON BE GORGING 


AND, HORROR, AN 
UNEARTHLY LO! 
BEA 


AHMHAH—-renrLe Yl 
SPIDER! BIT ME! AND Ji 
THEIR BITES ARE 

ALWAYS FATAL! -y 
HLL oe! 


SAY, THS 1S LUCK! THERE 
SHOULD BEA STONE LEVER 
IN THIS NICHE — AM, THERE 
IS! NOW Me OMLY IT SW 


LATER, AS TAYLOR LIES DYING AND HIS ASSOCIATES ul! B-BUT WHO ARE OO 
LOOK ON HELPLEBSLY.. “Rg your WHERE DID You SS) 
[We've TRIED EVERYTHING!) TOO) T YOU DESPAIR TOO "\ COME FROM? AND WHAT RY 
NO SERUM WILL WORK ~/ HE HAD A BRILLIANT, «/' | Goon, GENTLEMAN! MAKES YOU THINK F< 
AGAINST THE BITE oF a ) FUTURE BEFORE Hi) I THINK Z CAN THAT YOU CAN S 
HE WAS ONE OF THE @ | SAVE YOUR _J HELP? 


-IDER ! I" 
TEMPLE SPIDER! IM Bese Ne Ceol Be Love cope 


| DEVIL 1S DONE FOR. 


\ 
IND SURE ENOUGH, A FEW DAYS LATER... 


y 
(bor Burt “(x Don't KNOW HOw YOU DID IT; YA JOB? NOTA woRD| 
WILL! YOUR FRIEND \SUTHINA, BUT I'M GRATEFUL! ‘I FULLY UNOER- 
STAND! BUT I 
RECOVERED INA _/ LirE—YOU SEEM To KNOW SO ) WOULD LIKE TO 
DAY OR Two! MUCH ABOUT THIS COUNTRY, LEAVE THIS 
EVEN ABOUT MY PROFESSION! / PLACE FOR A 
I'D LIKE TO GIVE YOU A TIME! WOULD 
vos... 7 | Thar Be 
POSSIBLE? 


—H=\i\ 
SOWICCIRE TURN TORVOUR COUNTRY ON HORS (BUT ON THE DAY OF SAILING, MATT TAYLOR FINDS 


WITH YOU! PERHAPS I CAN BE OF SOME = 
SERVICE BUTE MUST MAKE CERTAIN EES THAT SUTHNA 1S CONCERNED WITH OTHER THMES JF 


CONDITIONS! IF YOU WILL 
[AGREE TO THEM... B S/ YOU RAVE Many POU HAD BETTER, 
ZONDITIONS, EH? WELL, \ Gore rR ANGE 
T DON'T THINK WE'LL HAVE } CRates missy! BL’ 
ANY TROUBLE GETTING IAM THE BEST 
TOGETHER, SUTHINALOF “4 TAMTHE BEST 
COURSE YOU MUST UNDER- ) Ceypr! t HAVE 
STAND THAT I WORK FOR 4 TAKEN GOOD 
A FOUNDATION, AND THE CARE OF 
MONEY DOESN'T EXACTLY 
‘GROW ON BUSHES! 


THE TRIP HOME /S UNEVENTFUL ENOUGN, THOUGH TAYLOR OES | 


WOMEN DISLIKE EACH OTHER FROM THE 


PUZZLE ABOUT THE MYSTERIOUS CRATES! BUT He KEEP HIS 
VERY BEGINNING... 


PROMISE AND DOES OT QUESTION SUTHINA ABOUT THEM: 
HELLO! IF MATT BL 


V WaH- HAH! SHE NEED ‘THIS 1S SUTHINA, MOLLY! JM WANTS YOU TO Fe 
HAVE NO FEAR! I AM SHE IS GOING TO HELP JB) STAY, I'M SURE. 
<\ NOT INTERESTED IN MEIN THE LAS, AND THERE IS A 
You IN THAT way, /~}\ SHE'LL BE STAYING GOOP REASON 
MATT! HERE FOR A 


| TAYLOR'S FEARS ARE JUSTIFIED! THE TWO 


NOW SUTHINA, YOU MUSTN'T 
MIND IF MY WIFE SEEMS A 
LITTLE cuRT AT TIMES! 
''M_AWAY A LOT, OF COURSE, 
AND THEN SHE'LL BE 
SURPRISED TO SEE you! 
SHE MIGHT WONDER ABOUT 
us! 


HOW DO YOU 


Bur surnna 
WE'LL DO MOST OF wins (ano owe | EEEEEEKKKKK— 
OUR WORK! I'VE GOT A NEW J / BUT IIWS/ST THAT THE DAY NOT LONG } A HORRIBLE, LOATH 
RESTORER THAT Z WANT TO_@ll | CRATES BE STORED IN MY ¥ AFTERN«RD... {SOME BLACK SPIDER! 
TRY ON THESE OLD ROOM! = /NS/ST/ 1 MUST IN MAY HOUSE! OWI 
MANUSCRIPTS J yes, THE BE WITH THEM AT EVERY MLUKILL IT! £ MATE 
WE FOUND! > HEROP PALIMPSEST! SPIDERS! 
BLT NOW I MUST BUT YOU CAN'T! 
SEE |F my CRATES YOU'LL UPSET 
HAVE ARRIVED! MY HOUSE! THESE 
HORRIBLE OLO 
MOLLY, I 
PROMISED 


yes! MINE! 17 15 A PET! HAVE HAD 
IT FOR YEARS! NEVER TOUCH IT 
AGAIN, YOU UNDER~ 
STANO? 


FOOL! IMBEciLe! Leave IT y-yours? vHe ~U] 
ALONE! HOW DARE YOU TOUCH )\ SPIDER IS YOURS?, 
ANYTHING OF MINE? TAKE owwwwWs 


Y-YOUPICK A 
SPIDER uP AND 
FONDLE 17! YOu ARE 
INSANE! I'LL SEE THAT, 
YOU LEAVE THIS 
HOUSE AT 

ONCE! 


QUNERVED By THE SCENE wire sUTHA, moLLy{h SUDDENLY...| [OH— SPIDERS! SO M—MANY 
TAYLOR GOES TO HER ROOM 7O SULK/ OF THEM, COMING INTO my 
ROOM! AFTER ME/ B-BUT 


OH, HOW I HATE THAT WOMAN! Z DIDN'T 


WHERE COULD THEY HAVE 
WANT HER TO STAY HERE IM THE FIRST Al 


KKK! 


COME FROM? 
PLACE, BUT NOW SHE MUST GET OUT 
AT ONCE ! SPIDERS, UGH ! THERE'S 
SOMETHING STRANGE AND 
UNCANNY ABOUT HER. 


ALTER THe TERRIBLE SCREANS DIE AWAY, 
M-~ MORE oF M1 iq ig 
MORE OF THEM! HUNDREDS! | Tile DOOR SOFTLY OPENS, AND THERE fo 
THEY'VE GOT M-ME TRAPPED! SOTO 


TSR 50, MY LITTLE BLACK PETS, 

Gard %OU nave HAD YOUR 

KBR MEAL! coop! ‘Soon z 

aK WILL HAVE MINE! BUT WE 
MUST NOT LET OUR 

UNSUSPECTING MATT 

FIND US LIKE THIS! 

HE WOULD NOT LIKE 

IT, NOT AT ALL! 


$0 WE'LL JUST HAVE To TIDY 
Up A BIT! #A— you DIDN'T /— 
LEAVE MUCH OF HER, DID you? }| fi! 
BE P aE INDERS TIRE cuits | PUT The —(EHUEKLE) ~ REMAINS. 
ASIN COR RO aE 1 OF MRS. TAYLOR WW THE FLIRNACE! 
eT NOT A TRACE WILL BE LEFT! 
: | POOR MATT— 7M REALLY DOING 
i Hil) A FAVOR. She WAS A 
SHREW 


YOU CAN'T EAT BONES, MY 
PETS, BUT FIRE CAN! TLL JUST, 


Bur rwar ment wien marr rav.on IB STRANGE! WE'VE TAYLOR RAKES OUT THE ASH IN THE: 


RETURNS HOME HE (MMEDIATELY FURNACE AND GETS THE NASTIEST 
DETECTS A STRANGE ODOR IN THE, 


MOLLY? SUTHINA? WHERE THE 
DEVIL IS EVERYBODY’? WHAT GOES ON 
AROUND HERE? HEY THAT'S A FUNNY, 
SMELT Simm, OF 50 FUNNY Lanne — LIKE THE 
AFTER ALL! SOMETHING BURNING BURNING GHATS BY 
IN THE FURNACE ! THE INDUS RIVER! 
7 LZ. KNOW— SCORCHEL 
BONES !, 


you cauep Yr CERTAINLY DID! WHAT J 
2 ? ME, MATT? ) THE HECK IS GOING ON 
PRANTICALLY HE DASHES) Mer ee AES ASSIS Eee 
WOT IN HER ROOM, NOT ANY THAT SKULL DOING IN THE 
( FURNACE? WHERE 1S 
0. 


BELIEVE IT!) BUT MAYBE 
SUTHIMA WiLL KNOW 
SOMETHING! 


PAX! 
ny 


| 
I'M GOING To SEARCH your /HA!T DIDN'T DO E | 
ROOM, SUTHINA! YOU'RE { ANYTHING TO HER! 
ACTING VERY STRANGELY! \\ BUT ENTER, BY, ‘ 
IF YOU'VE DONE AN’ LL MEANS! I yes, You ARE caucnT! 
leis Rin ) WAN? vou yA TRAPPED IN MY WEB! YOU 
TO ENTER! POOR FOOL! Z ALWAYS 
= = INTENDED THIS FATE FOR 


YOU! HA-HA-HA-HA— 


TEMPLE 
‘SPIDERS! 


YAND BEFORE I KILL YOU, MY STUPID 
| FRIEND, I'LL TELL YOU WHAT Z HAVE 
x IN THE CRATES! my SUBJECTS — 
<J 
SPIDERS! SHIPPEC_IN THEIR. 


NATIVE EARTH! THEY ATE YOUR 
wire! BuTZ WILL EAT 
you! 


ay 


). .. ff GOOD AFTERNOON, YOUR, NAME 15 
MAM! MY NAME IF A WHAT — FLY? 

FLY, CHRISTOPHER FLY! YOu, OO come 
IN! STEP RIGHT. 

INTO MY HOUSE,, 


L SAVED YOUR _LIFE ONCE, BECAUSE MY Venom 
WAS STRONGER THAN THAT OF THE SPIDER WHO 
BIT YOU! BUT NOW T HAVE FASTED LONG 
ENOUGH, AND YOU HAVE MADE ME My, 
ENEMIES WILL NEVER FIND ME IN AMERICA! 


SOMETIME LATER AS TWO MEN INNOCENTLY 
APPROACH THE SILENT AND SINISTER HOUSE... 


OKAY, My Boy, NOW GO IN THERE AND W/ 

KNOCK THE LADY OF THE HOUSE OFF 

HER FEET! You cAN'T miss! JUST 

REMEMBER, YOUR TRAINING AND 

YOU'LL MAKE YOUR FIRST SALE 

IN NO TIME! THE LITTLE MARVEL 
NEVER Misses! 


GEE, MR. CANTWELL, t DONT. 
KNOW! im AWFULLY 
NERVOUS! B-BUT I'LL TRY? 
I SURE WANT TO MAKE 
Se Goop! 


[7 wis Name 1s ALY/ onNO! THIS 15 TOO 
GOOD! THIS IS TERRIFIC! 15 NAME IS, 
HA-HA~ HO-HO-HEE— FLY! ANO HE'S 

, COMING INTO MY PARLORS 


lexeae 
oe 


"DEATA 4 
DERANCER 


\ 

\\ Shioie miRvin Was ONE OF THE MOST TALENTED GIRLS 
WHO HAD EVER COME TO THE BIG TOWN. ONLY A VERY 

\ FEW KNEW HOW TALENTED SHE REALLY WAS.../N FACT 

\ 2HERE WERE TWO SADIES, ONE, THE LOVELY, DOLL- pg 

|, THE OTHER, 


YY FACED eg ee THE CLUB INTI/ 
\ 4A CRUEL RUTHLESS KILLER... 
\ C/. 


Mirren THe Siow! ves, 
WERE 1S ONE SIDE OF SADIEW ALONE, AND 


YEH, JOE! sHe saip ! a 
TO MEET IN THE Fi & MARVIN, SWEET, BEAUTIFUL 
A 7O LOOK AT, AND WITH A 

VOICE LIKE AN ANGEL 


WELL, Z SEE YOU FELLOWS ARE 
HERE ON TIME TONIGHT. GOOD. 
THERE'S A CAPER ALL LINED UR 
AND WE START OUT NOW! 


AW, SADIE, WE'RE 
STILL HOT FROM 


’ 


Br was a TIrICAL 


HOT! YOU FOOLS DON'T seem. 
REALIZE THAT THEY EXPECT US a WAY, 
OFF. THAT'S WHY THIS'LL BE SO EA: 

NO ONE IS LOOKING FOR THE S pHacoW 
M0B' TO STRIKE. 


VOB. SADIE AND Yvie!No one) .., Mo as aways THERE WAS A 
HER BOYS STRUCK STOPS SADIE LEAN GETAWAY, NO_ WITNESSES, NO. 


SWIETLY AND WITH- (| MARMIN.;. 


EVIDENCE BUT THE COLD BODIES OF 


QUT MERCY... * MO OWE! THE DEAD MEN WHO MARKED THE 
\ PASSAGE OF THE SHADOW MOB! 


wy 


WELL, ANOTHER JOB, ANOTHER DAY, I 

HOPE THOSE TWO IDIOTS DON'T GET 

COLD FEET ON ME. BUT IE THEY 

WEREN'T CHUMPS, I COULDNT 
CONTROL THEM! 


WELL, YOUNG LADY! HOW ARE 


OOP MORNING, MISS MARVIN... THESE CAME THIS 
MORNING FROM THE SAME PERSON, BECAUSE HE WE TOvAY? WELL TAKE THOSE 
BANDAGES OFF AT LAST, AND 


SIGNED THE CARD, ‘AN ADM/RER !* 


T Wish I_KNEW His 
NAME. IT SEEMS 50 
SI STRANGE, BUT 
HE'S THE ONLY ds 
PERSON WHO +23 
HAS REMEM~ “(7742 


WADE ANALY, SAW HER FACE... THE 
PACE OF A STRANGER, A HIDEOUS 
ZARICATURE OF THE ONCE BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL SHE HAD BEEN... 


MISS MARVIN, AN 
ADMIRER BEGS A 


MOMENT OF YOUR y 


FIND OUT HOW MUCH DAMAGE 
HAS BEEN DONE. BUT DON'T 
YOU WORRY, WHATEVER IS 
WRONG, WE CAN FIX UP 

. EASILY. 


Uf DON'T SHOW 
DOD MUCH OF A 


Ga01E WENT HOME. IN HER HEART. THERE 
WAS NO HOPE, BUT EVERY MORNING CAME 
THE FLOWERS, ‘AN ADMIRER; THEY 
SAID, AND 1T WAS LIKE A KMFE, CUTTING 
HER. WITH MEMORIES OF THE MANY WHO 
HAD SWORN LUNOYING LOVE... 


Ally Cae 


LL FIX 'Em! 
“THE BOYS 
WILL BE BACK 
‘TOMORROW... 
AND THEN 
WE'LL SEE! 


MISS MARVIN, I HAVE COME HERE TO 
HELP YOU. L UNDERSTAND THAT YOU 
ARE IN DIFFICLILT CIRCUMSTANCES, AND, 
ER... WELL, I HAVE LONG ADMIRED YOU! 


THERE'S NOTHING 
LEFT TO APMIRE 
NOW! BUT, YOU'RE 
RIGHT. IL DO NEED 
HELP, MOSTLY 


B-BUT WHY 
ARE YOU 
DOING THIS? 


HERE Is A FEW THOUSAND 


TO HELP NOW. YOU WILL 
PROBABLY NEED MORE, 
$0 I WILL KEEP IN 
crouch with you! 


OKAY, SADIE, WE'LL 
DO THE JOB, BUT 
THERE HAS GOT TO 
BE A PATSY. HOW 
ABOUT THIS BOY- 
FRIEND 0! YOURS? 


TENSE, AND 
SILENT TRIP 


The STRANGER LEET WITHOUT ANSWERING, 
AND IN A MATTER OF MINUTES, SADIE WAS 


AT THE PHONE, y—~— 
BUTCH! THIS IS SADIE, 
YEAH, I'M BACK! LOOK, I'VE GOT THE 
DOUGH FOR THE NEXT CAPER, 50 GET 
DOWN HERE FAST, AND BRING TONY. 


$EE HIM, BUT HIS HELP WON'T LET US IN... 
THEY KNOW OUR FACES, 

ALL I WANT IS FOR YOU 

TO KNOCK ON THE DOOR. 


WHY, OF COURSE, my 
DEAR, I'D BE GLAD To 


BE OF SERVICE, 


LOOK, FRIEND, ALL YOU HAVE To 
D0, |S KNOCK ON THAT DOOR, ANO 
ASK FOR ERNIE. 
OF COURSE, )_WE'LL DO THE 
= ANYTHING Y REST. GOT IT? 
y 


MINSUSPECTING, THE STRANGER DID AS HE 
WAS TOLD... HIS FINGER SOON TOUCHED THE 
BUTTON... ANO RANG THE BELL OF DEATH! "M LOOKING FOR 


A MISTER ERNIE 


OKAY, BOYS, THE 
DOOR'S OPEN.. 
GO AND GET IT!, Eonry, ANO WITHOUT FEELING, 
LL SE! TT SADIE CROSSES THE BODY OF 

ees Ed HER VICTIM TO REACH THE 


MMsEEN, THE BULLET- TORN BODY OF THE 
STRANGER SLOWLY BEGINS TO RISE TO /TS 
FEET... 


‘COME ON, FELLERS, 
STOP DRAGGIN'. THE COPS 
MAY BE HERE ANY MINUTE. 


YOU! you're DEAD! WHAT. 
D-00 YOU WANT? B-BUT 
IT CAN'T BE, YOU'RE DEAD 
I TELL you! 
we 


Se 


é Ye5 x AM DEAD, SADIE... ¥ LOOK, MISTER... YES SADIE, YOU DID 
YOU KILLED ME, DIDN'T STAY AWAY FROM } K/LL ME...I SUPPOSE 
YOU? NO ONE CAN LIVE 4 SHO" BUT, REALLY, YOU 


I DON'T KNOW WHO YOU ARE, MISTER... ) YOU'VE HAP YOUR CHANCE, }® 

BUT ANYONE DIES WHEN THEY'RE SADIE... BUT YOU'VE W-WHO 

SHOT... THERE... THAT'LL HOLD PROVEN THERE'S NOTHING }X( ARE you?) | 

You... WQ-NO... GON'T COME J. IN YOU BUT GREED <a y 
ANY NEARER... NO HATRED. 


ae 


YES, SADIE, YOU HAD YOUR 
Z CHANCE, BUT DEATH DOES NOT 
CARE HOW EVIL YOU ARE, FOR 
[7 Z SUPPOSE I'LL HAVE 4 WHAT LIES AHEAD, YOU ALONE 
70 TELL YOU, SADIE. “f | HAVE DESTINED / % 


You HAVE BEEN CONVICTED 
OF CHANGING INTO A WOLF 
ANDO USING THE BLOOD OF } 
HUMANS TO SUSTAIN 
YOURSELF. , YOU 

Must DIE! - 


One oismar o, 
(ir gest era 


MERCY! spare: 
IE, SIR CHARLES! 


0O_NOT FEAR. T AN EVIL SPIRIT. CANNO 


= 
ESCAPE THIS CIRCLE OF 
CRA Ht 


HER CURSE IS Seo ar 


Zs cenrumes pass. THE CASTLE 
Oboe BRAS Ons THE SATE OE 
ON ee GIS LONG PORESETEN. 
Tiare BAS 


AMERIKANERS COME! QUICK, HANS, DROP 
_ WE'LL BE LIGHTER 


Giant years LATER, ov A GRIM. 
| ANNIVERSARY, AN ANCIENT CASKET 
SLOWLY OPENS... pm 


FRANTIC RANDOM, ne : 2) 
THe WHISTLING BOBS CASI 
(Ne "thie OLE RUINS OF BANE 


Bw 
/ELP! HELP! THE 
DESCENDANT OF faraat 
CHARLES BANE... 3CURSEL ITS, 
fe 


i 


Ty 


es 


hes FAMOUS GHOST 
Oar 
His THROAT! © TELL OUD r z 
ASSN SeeIgER Pr HeUe 
THE BANE Fr WiC Be MARTING 
BACK. 


DE; AM... OH, UNCLE 
I HEARD WHAT MARTIN—IT'S 
HAPPENED To & BEEN So 7 Ti 
BROTHER JOAN, ) HORRIBLE. tS A TIRESOME | STOP THE CAR! 
Hey Ses ; a 
SE GaN oS THE 


LOOKS LIKE My GHOST 
DISINTEGRAZ 


STHEY REACH THE MANOR, AN... 


IT WAS TERRIBLE, EDWIN— BUT 
UNCLE FRIGHTENED IT Away.. 


LL STATION 
THE WITCH YES, EDWIN... MYSELF BY 
& AGAIN? WE MUST GUARD PAMELA'S 
PAMELA WELL 
” ‘TONIGHT. %, 


= 
Tins. NO 
FRE WEKEWOe... WELL — NO APPEARANC. 


OF OUR PECULIAR 
GHOST YET! 


Burcu susie. 


OHH...NCLE! 

BEHIND You! 
. ee 
| \o 


FOOL... THIS; 


FEEL LIKE ANY 
IS YOUR END Gi 


HOST! 


‘DIE, FOOL SON NONE BE THAT MAY 
OF THE BANES! USURP MY VENGEANCE! 


ULL BE FINE IN A q 
UNCLE MaRTiN! OMENT, DEAR BU: 
ARE YOU ALL 
RIGHT? WHAT... 


THOU SHALT NOT 
ESCAPE ME NOW! 
FALSE ONE— THOU 
ART CRUEL AS WERE 
Y ANCESTORS! 9 


I HAVE NO TIME... 
1_MUST ESCAPE 
THIS PLACE. 


HA -HA- HA— HAAA—THERE 
SHALL BE NO ESCAPE, 
EDWIN BANE... 


Z 


Ne. CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 
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$98 ely spec is 


lat Wl we 

dalver ber, but we can 
diver hat net best thing 
pee 26 nae 
wot i. 


as our headrest Keep het 
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Pellet Firing Target Pistol 
and SILENCER 


FREE 50 Reusable $425 
22Cal, Pellets only vi 


fing 22a ay ines tne he 
tet 


Portaee and hain 


owaR HOUSE PROD. pept.47Z°A90 
Lymbrook, M 11863, 
Rot asin ve 


X-RAY SPECS 


‘An Wilarious Optical Musion 


‘only $1 ols 


35eshioping chaites Maney 


WONOR wouse PRODUCTS cone 
UymoraokW ¥Bept 672x890 


SKIN HEAD WIGS 


as 


Most people try to grow hair. Ths Is just the 


opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance, Just 
sand §1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and_ handling. 
oWOR WOUSE DEPT. 4725N90 LYNOROOK. NY.118e3| 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
-——" PROJECTOR 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Fa 3.0 Stereo eltect wih “Miracle Specs 
{ihen mates people ook otal dea You 
Bncreseh ot tnd Touch then” One en 
ed mineach ols, Rei eas 
aeaane 


FEATURES: 


+ Story Construction» 5p 


* dhack ana wate 


WAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
Yow Ar'This Low PRICE 


ct.  Comaletaty 


SECRET Book SAFE 
With Combination Lock ONLY 
‘Only You Can Open sqoo 


mae 


Ip goe or ee nt te anna 2a te 


DIE— You MURDERING 
SON OF A MURDERING 
VES 


NOW I SHALL ): 
FIND REST 
AND—PEACE— 


EDWIN— BUT IT'S) 
TOO LATE Now! 


YES, DEAR, T BELIEVE 
THE BANE'S GHOST WILL 
BE AT PEACE Now— IT 
WAS A CRUEL THING 
THAT AN INNOCENT GIRL 

A BE ACCUSED OF 
WITCHERY ANC BURNED— 
BUT THERE WAS NO 
LESS EVIL IN EDWIN'S 
KILLING FOR GAIN... SO 


DESTROYED BY 
THE VICTIM OF 
INJUSTICE... 


